THOMAS RUMBOLD
story as truly as it was, and our pretended countryman
made the same answer there as he had done before to the
landlord. The justice was perplexed, not knowing how to
do justice. Here was a cup lost, and Rumbold did not deny
but he had it; but gone it was, and although Rumbold was
pursued, yet he did not fly; he had nobody with him, and
therefore it could not be conveyed away by confederacy;
and for his own part he had been and was again searched,
but no such thing found about him, and he in all respects
pleaded innocence. This though considered and weighed in
the balance of justice, he could not think that our adventurer
had it, and therefore to commit him would be injustice*
He considered all he could, and was inclined to favour the
countryman, who was altogether a stranger, and he believed
innocent, especially when he considered what kind of person
the landlord was, of whose life and conversation he had
both heard and known enough to cause him to believe
that it might be possible that all this might be a trick of the
landlord's to cheat our adventurer; and therefore he gave
his judgment that he did not believe by the evidence that
was given that the countryman had the cup, and that he
would not commit him unless the landlord would lay and
swear point-blank felony to his charge, and of that he desired
the landlord to beware. The landlord, seeing how the
affair was likely to go, said no more, but he left it to Mr
Justice, who, being of the opinion above-mentioned, dis-
charged Rumbold, and advised the landlord to let him hear
no more of such matters, and if he could not secure his
plate, and know what company he had delivered it to, then
to keep it up. The landlord thanked the justice for his
advice, and so departed, our pretended countryman going
about his business, and he returning home, being heartily
vexed at his loss and the carriage of the whole affair, which
was neither for his profit nor credit; but he was forced to
sit down with the loss, being extremely uneasy at thinking
which way he had lost the cup. He threw away some
money upon a cunning man to know what was become of
it, but all he could tell him was that he would hear of it